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The "Unknown" Soldier. 

BY KM. B. ItWBAT UOWFOOU. 

Oh lay with reverent band all blossoms sweet, 

Upon tbe unknown Midlers grave ; 
With tender thoughts of those who never knew 

He died "unknown"— or ne'er shall meet 
His mother's smiling face again, 

In such remembrance I would entreat, 
O'er his lone grave, four sweetest flowers strew. 

Though fairest of Spring's gifts, how small thev be, 
To hide the shadow of a grief, 
Fond memory rebuilds beside these graves, 

For silent tears we may not see, 
Though every heavy laden year, 

A grander tribute pays than we, 

Though Sharon's vale her falreet treasures gave. 

For how can we with ever fading flowers. 
Whose fragrance tells of death's decay, 

Sound all the depths of unknown sorrow's sea, 
Count all the moments of slow hours ; 

Or waiting years— yet lay them here, 
There "unknown," their country's hero and ours : 

"Unhonorsd or unseeing" they ne'er shall be. 
Bristol, Ind. 


A Visit to on Indian Country. 

In this country such a caption as the above 
would attract but little attention. In the east it 
may be different, and I shall venture a few obser- 
vations for the readers of the Evangelist. 

On the 13th of May, having business in Winona, 
about thirty miles from where I live, I found time 
to cross the Missouri river, and visit Standing 
Rock Indian agency, perhaps the most important 
institution of its kind in the United States. 

The fort is beautifully situated on the west bank 
of the Missouri river, and in garrisoned by five 
companions of soldiers. The Indian reservation 
proper is about eighty miles long by fifty in width; 
but the Indians. are mostly encamped along the 
river. For thirty miles an almost continuous line 
of "tepecr" marks the residence of the once fierce and 
warlike Sioux nation. 

At present, about five thousand Indians live on 
this reservation, who draw rations twice a month 
from i he government. 

It requires two hundred and ten beef cattle ev- 
ery two weeks, or fifty- five hundred annually, to 
feed them ; besides a proportionate allowance of 
other eatables. It is a sort of perpetual Annual 
Meeting festivity, so far as eating is concerned. 

In 1875, their guns and ponies were taken from 
them to oppose their warlike proclivities, and work 
oxen and milch cows given them instead. The gov- 
ernment broke large tracts of land for them, in 
hopes that they would take kiudly to agriculture 
and stock raising, and give up their former mode 
of life. This venture only proved a partial suc- 
cess, as an Indian will always be an Indian, in 
spite of his environments. 

Through the kindness of Mr. Douglass — post 
trader at the fort — I accepted a seat in bis buggy, 
and was driven by Mr Owens, member of the 17th 
Infantry band, down to the river front to get a 
closer view of Indian life. 

For six miles we passed through what seemed a 
continuous straggling Indian village. While a few 
of their tenements are composed of small logs, well 
mudded, and apparently comfortable, yet the ordi- 
nary "tepee" is most generally used. 

The "tepee" ie made by planting a dozen poles in a 
a circle of about a dozen feet in diameter, joining 
their tops, and covering the whole with canvass, 
leaving a small opening in the top for tbe egress 
of smoke and smell. 

Within such inclosures, thousands spend the 
rigorous winters of this northern country — appar- 
ently without serious inconvenience. 

While among them we observed about ten per 
cent of their number at work in the field, and the 
balance — mostly men and children — lounging 
about the "tepeoB," or loafing at the agency. 

They are, by nature, indolent ; and when de- 
prived of their natural amusement — killing their 
enemies — they are about worthless ; yet the gov- 
ernment is doing all for them that could be rea- 
sonably expected. Unless some new and more 
faithful scheme is yet projected, the only remedy 
for tbe Indian race here, is to let them die easy. 

Wo called upon Mrs. Sitting Bull — the old hero 
of Custer's massacre being absent — and at least 
saw where he lived. We also saw a number of 
tbe warriors engaged in that terrible slaughter. 

The Indian ladies, especially the younger ones, 
still paint their faces. 


The "order" among them, stems to be to color 
the entire face a bright yellow (in this, verily, her 
taste differeth from her white sister) with a large, 
bright red spot in the center of tbe forehead, and 
on either cheek, with a small black daub in tbe 
center of each red spot, and a line of black from 
tbe center of the lower lip, down over the chin. 

Their ear pendants are enormous if not "costly" 
and feathers if not flounces constitute a large pro 
portion of their finery. 

A few male dudes in paint and feathers, also re- 
lieved the general monotony of filth ; apparently 
ten years old. 

Halt naked children were not the exception, al- 
though a few well-dressed, comely specimens of 
both sexes, and all ages, were visible. 

We thought — what a change t Held as virtual 
prisoners of war, they are surely degenerating, if 
such a thing be possible. 

They still look fierce and revengeful ; but the 
blue coats at the fort awe them into inoffenstve- 
nesB. 

The Catholics are about the only sect that 
seems to take an interest in their spiritual welfare. 
School houses have been built, and sisters of 
Charity are trying to teach them, but Father 
Claudius informed me that it was difficult to get 
them to attend any institution where there was 
nothing to. eat, 

The Indian must go. Such is the verdict writ- 
ten across the brow of Fate. His time is near at 
band. 

He has suffered grossly from the hand of the 
white- race, but were he susceptible of tbe influ- 
ences of civilization, aud could he survive its effects, 
much might yet be done toward atoning for the 
wrongs done his fathers ; but he, as a rule cannot, 
and so must pass out of existence at no distant 
day, and complete the volume dedicated to the 
memory of the aborigines of the American con- 
tinent. 

Their legends of hate and love, are thrilling 
still, and many are the deeds of valor they recount 
when their vast domain gave ample scope for their 
peculiar genius, 

A visit to an Indian oamp awakens sad re flee 
tions as well as curiosities. 

No man can look back at their former prestige 
without a feeling of pity for them as hostages to- 
day upon their own soil. If their customs are 
ludicrous, they are Indian, and what matters it to 
them. 

From the Chief to the playful papoose — the 
young brave, the squaw aud maiden — upon every 
brow is plainly written discontent. It is smother- 
ing inherent fires with the light ashes of neces- 
sity. 

J. H. Worst. 


Correction No. 1. 

BY K. K. UINKLET. 

As the Bible ib profitable for correction, as well 
as all things that pertain to our happiness in this 
and the life beyond. I take the position that we 
should always be ready to exchange error for 
truth, knowing as we all do that we cannot lose 
anything by that kind of change. And now dear 
reader please do not construe my language at any 
time, to mean ill-will to anyone. Oh, no, brethren 
when we speak we should have the mind of the 
Master, he loves the sinner, but hates the sin. So 
we may love the ones we may correct ; but just 
bate the error. I have been repeatedly prompted 
by several officials and members in the church, to 
correct a few errors in the head, not of the heart 
we trust, that have been made some time ago. 
1st, I. J. Rosenbarger in Oospel Messenger, con- 
veyed the idea that there were but a few connected 
with us. And at the time referred to there were 
six that were present stood up for Gospel alone. 
Six more that could not be present gave us their 
pledge, and I am glad to say are standing by the 
cause very nobly, and a number more that could 
not get consent in their minds just then, are 
Coming, coming, coming as the Angels clear the 
way. We do not ask any one to join with us, un- 
til they do see the way, that way Christ and the 
Apostles and our early fathers taught us. So 
you see Elder that two or three in your statement 
do mean more. Now Elder please look at this, 


call it what yon please. 2nd, Ton stated that the 
German Baptists did not allow either faction to 
use their house, but a short time previous it was 
unanimously decided to allow the Old Order 
Brethren the use of the house. The best place 
for Elders to do business is at home, and if yon 
had used more prudence in the matter it would 
have been better for the cause, and I do not be- 
lieve your brethren here would have closed the 
house against us. 3d, You stated that Bro. Sum- 
mers and I should go up north and do our preach- 
ing. Now Elder just hold that up before the Gos- 
pel mirror and see bow it looks, 4th, You and 
others construe my statement made ; that if I had 
been a lay member in the church I would not have 
made th j stand I did, to mean that I am dissatis- 
fied at present. Let me just stir up your pure 
mind to a fact that, I stated long ago, that I had 
no sacrifice to make in this matter, I had always 
been a gospel alone advocate , was taught that, by 
that good old counselor, Bro. Ira Calvert, that the 
Bible was our only creed in religion and church 
government. If his brother Jesse and yourself 
would preach more gospel and less creed, we might 
be spared the time it takes to correct these errors, 
but there you sit clinging to your Sanhedrim, you 
dare not let go, and it is death to your cause to 
hold on, can't you sec it ? Now you and Bro. Cal- 
vert will please be a little careful about your state- 
ments as you pass this way. The next will be a 
severe rebuke for you know you deserve it. 

E. K. BlNKLBY. 


Marks of the Christian. 

The distinguishing marks of a Christian are not 
his opinions, though the Christians are fundamen- 
tally distinguished from Jews, Turks, and infidels; 
neither are the marks of a Christian words or 
phrases; nor actions, customs or usages of an in- 
different nature; nor tbe laying of the whole stress 
of religion un any single part of it. A Christian is 
one who has the love of God shed abroad in his 
heart by the Holy Ghost given unto him; one who 
loves tbe Lord his God with alt his heart, and 
with all his soul, and with all his might, and with 
all his strength. 

He rejoices evermore, prays without ceasing, 
and in everything gives thanks. His heart is full 
of love to all mankind, and is purified from envy, 
malice, wrath, and every malign or unkind affection. 

His one desire, and his one design of life is, not 
to do bis own will, but the will of Him who sent 
him. He keeps not only some, or most of God's 
commandments, but all, from tbe least to the 
greatest. 

He follows not the customs of the world, for 
vice does not lose its nature by becoming fashion- 
able. He fares not Bumptiously every day. He 
cannot lay up his treasures on earth, any more 
than he can take fire in his bosom. He cannot 
adorn himself under any pretense with gold or 
costly apparel. He cannot join in any diversion that 
has the least tendency to vice. He cannot speak 
evil of his neighbor, no more than he can tell a lie. 

He cannot utter unkind or idle words. No 
corrupt communication comes out of his mouth. 

He does good unto all men; unto neighbors 
and strangers, friends and enemiuB. These are 
the marks of a true Christian. By these alone 
should Christians desire to be distinguished from 
other men. — John Wesley. 


Keep Awake. 

Look to it that thou art a wakeful hearer of the 
Word. Is it any wonder that he should go away 
from the sermon no wiser than he came, who sleeps 
the greatest part of it away, or bears between 
sleeping and waking? It must be a dream surely, 
if God reveals anything of His mind to kim! So, 
indeed, God did to the fathers of old; but it was 
as if they profanely slept under an ordinance. 

Oh take heed of such irreverence! How 
often do you fall asleep at dinner, or in counting 
your money V And is not the Word of God worth 
more tban these ? It is dangerous, you know, to 
fall asleep with a candle burning by oar side; 
some have thus been burned in their beds, but it 
is more dangerous to sleep while the candle of the 
Word is shilling so near us. What if you should 
sink down dead, like Entychus ! There is no 
Paul to raise you, as he bad ; and where is your 
security that yon shall not ?— ^tjrha-LL. 


